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tance  that  the  little  city  in  embryo  would  be¬ 
come  in  less  than  half  a  century,  and  although 
it  cannot  boast  of  being  named  after  some  illus¬ 
trious  personage,  it  can  boast  of  standing  on  its 
own  merits.  The  name  is  much  more  appro¬ 
priate  than  to  call  that  part  of  the  city  below 
the  Highland  Mill  South  Africa.  While  riding 
through  that  interesting  portion  of  the  city  with 
our  much  esteemed  friend,  John  Watt,  Esq,, 
whose  head  is  a  complete  encyclopedia  of 
knowledge,  and  whose  index  finger  is  ever 
ready  to  point  out  the  most  interesting  places, 
we  could  but  think  while  riding  over  those  un¬ 
graded  roads  and  unbridged  water  courses,  of 
the  lady  who  had  just  returned  from  a  visit  to 
the  Yosemite  Valley.  She  said  that  the  scenery 
was  gorgeous,  but  she  didn’t  like  the  locomo¬ 
tion.  “  How  is  that  1  ”  said  her  friend.  “  Why 
it  was  a  la  clothes  pins.”  But  that  part  of  the 
city  is  young  yet,  as  Father  Dickson  said  of 
Colt’s  pistols — “  when  they  get  age  they  will 
be  good  as  any  gun.” 

When  we  first  came  to  Carbondale,  forty 
years  ago  this  fall,  there  was  only  two  streets, 
one  running  south  to  the  White  Bridge,  the 
Carbondale  &  Blakely  Turnpike,  and  the  Mil¬ 
ford  &  Owego  Turnpike  running  east  and  west 
up  as  far  as  Church  street,  and  thence  north  as 
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far  as  the  Thomas  Gillespie  house,  and  then 
diagonally  ac.oss  the  yard  of  Henry  Jadwin, 
and  back  of  the  parsonage  to  the  foot  of  the 
hill.  Not  a  sidewalk  was  thought  of  for  a  num¬ 
ber  of  years.  Were  all  the  people  that  were 
there  then  and  still  live  there,  assembled  now, 
they  would  make  a  very  poor  corporal’s  guard. 

We  were  much  pleased  on  our  arrival  at 
Carbondale  to  know  that  ever  since  the  spire  of 
the  Catholic  Church  had  been  put  up,  that  not 
only  the  whole  city,  but  all  new  comers  had 
been  looking  up.  We  congratulate  our  Catholic 
friends  on  their  success  in  building  so  noble  an 
edifice,  and  it  would  seem  that  the  materials  of 
which  it  is  built  would  almost  defy  the  ravages 
of  time,  and  would  be  as  lasting  and  unfading 
as  their  principles.  We  were  glad  to  see  that 
the  Public  Square  had  been  nicely  cleared  off, 
so  that  the  people  could  drive  across  it  with 
safety,  and  that  the  regular  rates  of  toll  were 
but  one  dollar  for  all  kinds  of  carriages.  But 
another  inconvenience  is  that  the  citizens  have 
no  convenient  place  to  dump  their  coal  ashes,  or 
empty  their  straw  beds  and  other  rubbish ;  but 
probably  by  another  year  times  will  change, 
and  the  Public  Square  will  be  used  by  the 
quadrupeds  as  a  place  to  hold  high  carnival  by 
running  their  snout  colters  under  the  turf. 


